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On omen and China-Ware, as compofitions of Clay. 
A MODERN traveller informs us, that ‘* the fine 


China-ware, and fine women that abound in Saxony, 
are formed of the fineft clay in Germany.” Hence it 
appears that women and China ware are made of the 
fame materials. Taken in a comparative point of 
view, the fabrications of both thefe kinds of compofitions 
have propertics common to the two, and are equally h- 
able to injuries, if not guarded and preferved with vigi- 
Jance and caution. 

China and women, when they come out of 
the hands of the potter, are fair, pure, and perfect. 
The lily and the rofe contribute their aid to each, to ren- 
der their complexions beautiful. While either of them 
are without flaw, they are truly and intrinfically valu- 
ab!e ; but the flighteft blemith is abfolute deftruction to 
them; a fingle fep arate article (even a cup or faucer) if it 
receives a wound or fracture, oat only lofes its own con- 
feguence, but ruins all its ailociates : the whole fet, of 
which it is an unworthy member, becomes broken and 
incomplete by the difafler. So if awoman formed of the 
fame brittle porcelain, heedlefsly receives a blemifh in 
her honour, her whole fet of perfections or accomplith- 
ments may be faid to be demolifhed ; beauty, youth, fin- 
cerity, generofity, charity, and eyen repentance, are then 
of litthe worth. 

Though we have mentioned the women as a compofi- 


tion of clay, we fhall not fupprefs a civiler expreffion on 


the fame fubject of avery celebrated writer: ‘If the 
human race is formed of clay, the women are the porce- 
lain.” Man therefore, being made of the rough materials 
is not fo much expofed to injury as the’ polithed furface 
and high finifhed figure of the female: it fhould alfo be 
obferved, that blemiihes are not foeafily difcoverable in a 
coarfe production ; and when they are diflcovered, the 
value is only diminifhed, not ‘deftroyed. In the bafer 
manufacture, alittle joiningor rivetting may be admitted ; 
in that of the delicate kind, all attempts to mend it 
would tend to its deftruction. 

On fo brittle a fubject, it may be dangerous to dwell 
longer ; let man, as the itronger veffel, contribute all in 
his power to guard the weaker, fo fhall grateful [miles 
render his lite happy ; and both parties enjoy mutual 
bleifednefs till funimoned to their Lindred clay. 








HYMN ON THE RESURRECTION, 


ee 


I HAVE feen the flower withering on the ftalk, and 
its bright leaves {pread on the ground. I looked again, 
and it fprung forth afreth, the {tem was crowned with 
new buds, and the fweetnefs thereof filled the air. 

I have feen the fun fet in the weft, and the fhades of 
night fhut in the wide horizon; there was no colour, 
nor fhape, nor beauty, nor mufic ; gloom and darknefs 
brooded around. I looked ; the fun broke forth again 
from the eaft, and gilded the mountain tops, the lark 
rofe to meet him from her low nelt, and the fhades of 
darknefs fled away. 

T have feen the infect, being come to its full fize, lan- 
guifh, and refufe to eat ; it fpun itfelfa tomb, and was 
fhruuded in the filken cone ; it lay without feet or fhape, 
or powertomove. I looked again, it had burft its tomb ; 
it was full of lite, and failed on coloured wings through 
the foft air ; it rejoiced at itsmew being. 

Thus fhall it be with thee, O man! and fo fhall thy 
life be renewed. 

Beauty fhall {pring up out of afhes, and life out of the 
duft. 

A little while fhalt thou lie on the ground, as the feed 
lieth in the bofom of the earth: but thou fhalt be raifed 
again ; and if thou art good, thou fhalt never die any 
more. 

Who ishe that cometh to burft epen the prifon doors 
of the tomb; to bid the dead awake, and to gather his 
redeemed frem the four winds of heaven? 

He defcend<th ona fiery cloud ; the found of a trum- 
pet goeth before him ; thoufands of angels are on his 
right hand. Itis Jefus the fen of God ; the faviour of 
men ; the friend of thegood ! He cometh i in the glory of 
his Sather ; he hath received power from on high! 
Mourn not, therefore, child of immortality ! for the 
fpoiler, the cruel fpoiler that laid waite the works of God, 
is fubdued.: Jefus hath conquered death. Child of im- 
mortality, mourn no longer: 


—— 





SENTIMENT BY LAVATER, 
Who cenfures with modeily, will praife wich finceri- 
ty. 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS; 


BXEMPLIFIED IN THE MISTGRY OF M. DE LA PALINIBRE. 


Tranflated from the French, 


I] WORE not always the black round wig in which you 
ice me, nor was I always fubjeét to that abfence of mind, 
with which, at prefent, Iam reproached. In my infan- 
cy I was very pretty, at leaft according to my mother, 
who pretended I was toe pretty for a boy ; I own, nobody 
elfe ever reproached me with this fault, Be that as it will, 
1 was an only child, and my mother, who had reflected 
but little on education, humoured and fpoilt me, info- 
much, that at nine years old, I was one of the moft fro- 
ward, mifchievous little boys you have ever feén, I was 
idle, headftrong, turbulent, and teazing ; I afked a thou- 
fand queftions, and never liftened to an anfwer, I would 
neither lear, any thing, nor do any thing, except keep 
tattooing my drum, and whiftling my fife. No tutor 
would ftay with me half a year ; and as I had already driv- 
en away three Abbés, my mother at laft contented to 
{end me to college. 

I was then in my eleventh year, and wept much at 
keaving my home and my parents; for, notwithftanding 
my follies and tricks, I had a good heart. When I came 
to {chool, however, I was not very forry to fee myfelf in 
a fine houfe, and furrounded by boys, who all feemed 
full of mirth and play ; for, as it happened, I arrived juft 
at the time when {chool hours were over. I began torun 
and jump, and told thofe who brought me, I was fure I 
fhould like {chool exceedingly well. 

{1 immediately conceived a friendthip for a young 
fcholar, named Sinclair, about two years older than I, 
and who won my heart by his open and lively temper ; 
though I muft tell you he was'as rational and well in- 
formed, for his age, as 1 was ignorant and unthinking. 
The next morning I found a {ftrange alteration in the 
houfe. I was to take my feat, and undergo an examina- 
tion to know which clafs I belonged to, when it was 
difcovered I could hardly fpell : immediately a general 
hue and cry was excited through the fechool; and a little 
boy, not ten years old, who was next me, laughed fo hear- 
tily, and appeared to me {fo impertinent, that I céuld not 
forbear giving him a hearty box on the ear, which knock- 
ed him off his feat, 

In vain did ftruggle and fcold: I was feized, taken 
ignominioufly from my place, and dragged out of fchool. 
As I pafled by Sinclair, he caft a look fo expreflive of 
tendernefs and pity upon me, that in f{pite of my paflion, 
I found myfelf affe&ed. 


They took me into a dark chamber, fhut mé up, and 1 of one you have wronged you will do an equitable a& ; 


‘declared I fhould ftay there eight days with nothing but 
foup, bread, and water to live upon; after which they 


left me to refleét at leifure upon the crime of knocking | 


my fchool-fellow down. . 


By groping round the room, I difcovered it was matted - 


all over, and tolerably large 1 then began to walk about 


without much apprehenfion of hurting myfelf, and to | 
turn in my mind ail the circumftances of my misfortune. | 


1 felt myfelf deeply degraded, and heartily repented I ' 
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had not profitted better by the leffons of the three Abbés 
I had driven from me, Oh, my mother! cried I, were 
you but here, you would not fuffer me to be treated with 
all this rigour. And yet, had you but permitted my firft 
mafter, or my fecond, or even my third, to infli@ fome 
gentle punifhment upon me, es they defired, I fhould 
have known how to read; then, perhaps, I fhould not 
have been {fo apt to ftrike, nor have now been ina dark 
chamber, 

In the midft of thefe forrowful refle&tions I remembered 
the look of Sinclair ; I thought I faw him ftill, and the 
fuppofition touched me: and yet, what moft vexed me was, 
that he had been a witnefs of my humiliation, my paflion, 
and my punifhment, I thought he would defpife me, 
and that idea was infupportable, 

While I was thus mournfully mufing, I heard my door 
open fuddenly, and faw Sinclair appear with a lanthorn 
in his hand, I threw mylelf upon his neck, and wept 
with joy at the fight. Come, faid he, follow me, your 
pardon is granted. 

My pardon! I am indebted to you for it! I’m fure I 
am! It gives me pleafure to think it was granted to your 
interceflion. 

They only require you to make an apology to him you 
have offended. 

Make an apology! 
no ! 

He was wrong to fcoff you, I own, he was guilty of 
ill manners: but you were deficient in reafon and huma- 
nity. 

O, I have done him no great injury. 

Becaufe you had not the power ;-=and yet his arm is 
black with the fall. 

His arm black ! What! and has he thewed it then ? 

The malter infifted upon feeing it. 

He fhould not have confentéd ? He ought not to have 
complained } He has proved himfelf of a mean, cowardly 
temper, and [ will never afk pardon of a coward, 

His chara&er is not now the queftion. You have com- 
mitted a fault of a ferious nature, and you ought to 
make what reparation you can, 

{ would rather remain where I am than difgrace my- 
fel f, 

Pray tell me, what do you underftand by difgracing 
yourlelf ? | 

This queftion difconcerted me; I knew not what to 
an{wer, and Sinclair went on. 

To difgrace yourfelf, is to draw down fome merited cen- 
fure, or punifhment; to af againft your confcience ; 
that is, contrary to truth and juftice. In afking pardon 


What, to that little {coffer ! 





and equity is not dilgrace. 

But they may fuppofe I afk pardon only for fear of re- 
maining in confinement. 

And if they fhould, that will not ‘difgrace you ; fince 
cenfure, as I have faid, muft be merited before it ‘can be 
difgraceful. I propofe a reparation ftrr&ly conformable 
tojuftice and good breeding, and I fhould be forry for 
hin who fhowld foolifhly fuppofe fuch an a& deferving of 


FOR 


cenfure: the ridicule he would caft upon you would fall 
upon himfelf, inthe eyes of all rational people ; and it is 
the opinion only of fuch that is worthy notice. 

Well, well——-lead me where you pleafe, I will do 
whatever you deftre. 

Sinclair then embraced me, led me from the dark cham- 
ber, and, after a proper apology, I was pardoned ; but it 
was not long before 1 incurred frefh penance, Idle, un- 
thinking, noify, and apt to wrangle, I foon drew down 
the averfion of all the mafters, and many [chool-fellows ; 
and had it not been for the protcétion and firm friendfhip 
of Sinclair, who was the moft diftinguifhed and beft be- 
loved of all the {cholars, I fhould certainly have been fent 
home in difgtace before the end of the year. 

Two years paft away, much in the fame manner ; 
at the end of which time Sinclair left college, and went 
jntothe army. Soon after I had the misfortune to lofe 
my mother, and this compleated my affli€tion ; 1 wept 
and remembered I had been a continual fubje& of vexa- 
tion to her. Alas! fatd I, did fhe blefs me with her 
parting breath ? could fhe pray for an ungrateful child, 
who might have been her comfort, but who was her tor- 
mentor? What dreadful remorfe muft Iendure! To her 
I owe my life ; fhe bred, fhe cherifhed, fhe loved me! 
and what have I done for her ! Oh my dear mo- 
ther, is it then denied me to repair my wrongs ? My mo- 
ther! I have no mother ! She is {natched from me! The 
{weet confolation of making her happy is forever loft ! 

My gricf became fixed, it preyed upon my mind, and I 
fell intoa kind of confumption, which put my life in 
danger, Dorival, my uncle and guardian, took me from 
college, and went with me to his country houfe in Franche 
Comté, He travelled with me all through that fine pro- 
vince, in order to divert my melancholy, After re- 
maining here three years, being then feventeen, I went 
into the army. 

I had continued my ftudies under the eye of my uncle; 
but, not having a habit of induftry, I made little progres ; 
and to Jearn feemed to me the mott tirefome thing in the 
world, My temper and underftanding were equally un- 
cultivated ; and what were celled pranks and pettifhnefs 
in childhood, became the torments of my life. I was haf- 
ty and paffionate, even to violence ; and in thefe ridicu- 
lous fits of anger 1 was abfolutely half infane ; i ftutter- 
ed, faid a thouland extravagant and highly improper 
things, and was in fe capable of being hurried away into 
the moft fhameful exceffes. 

(To be continued, ) 
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A FRAGMENT. 


wae Lue veffe! had anchored in the bay, and Lav1- 
NIA Was impatient to get on fhore; her friends, fhe knew, 
were expecting her. ALbert, a paflenger in the fame 
vellel with Lavinia, an amiable chara€ter, immediately 
fiepped forth to afhiit her, He got firft in the boat to 


receive the fair-one zs fhe defcended—Oh! how are our 
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deareft expedtations croffled—W hat we often fondly pic- 
ture as within our gra{p, is in a moment hurled from our 
reach—So it was; cruel fate had decreed that Lavinia 
fhould no more behold her friends in this world—As fhe 
was proceeding down the ladder, fhe miffed a lep—if the 
boat had received her, all had yet been well—but fhe was 
to combat with the waves---She inftantly difappeared--- 
The generous youth did not hefitate; he plunged after 
her---and they both were never feen more, 

Unfortunate Albert---he was on the eve of carefling 
afond, an aged father, that lived only for his fake. Mr. 
Saddington greatly loved his fon, and well he might, 
for he was the only one that relentiefs death had hither- 
to {pared---The others, that tyrant of the human race 
had long fince levelled with the duft---But Albert had 
nobly fallen, 

The father of Albert had got together his friends, to 
greet his fon on his arrival, Albert had fent word that 
he would dine there---They were all affembled, waiting 
his coming. To beguilethe leaden moments, Mr, Sad- 
dington defired his brother to read for the company in 
fome of the books then lying on the table. He took up 
one, feveral pages of the beginning were wanting. It 
was an old romance---he began :--- 

‘© #** Unaccountable as you may think it---it is no lefs 
*‘ true---I proceeded on my way through the cavern, 
and afcended feveral fteps. A light glimmered before 
*‘ me---I found it proceeded from aroom, the door of 
‘* which was nearly clofed. I ftopped to obferve whe- 
*‘ ther the perfon I had followed into this fubterraneous 
‘abode, had got in here. Through the opening of the 
** door I faw a table, on which ftooda lamp, dying away 
** for want of oil, A perfon was leaning on one end of 
** the table, refting his head on his hand---The |amp flut- 
“tered, dwindled away---and again the flame brightened 
“up. The perfon raifed his eyes from the flaor---eyes 
‘did I fay !---No---he raifed his head, and I beheld 
© ..-a {pedtre---my frame tottered-—-and I fell fenfelcls 
‘*in the room—” ' 

Here a knocking at the door, hindered the reader from 
going on---A fervant entered with a letter, which he laid 
was brought from the veffel, Mr, Saddington defired 
his brother to read it to the company, that they all might 
be acquainted with the caule of Albert's delay-—- 

6 Sir, 

** The difagreeable office devolves upon me, of informing 
‘© you, that your fon the amiable Albert, isno more---he 
“¢ perifhed within thefe few minutes, in attempting to ref- 
*‘ cue a young lady from the water, 

‘* Your’s, &c.”’ 

The attention of the company was now calledto Mr. Sad- 
dington, who, while his brother was reading the Capt’s, 
letter, had fallen from his feat---They uled every means to 
recover him---After fome minutes he opened his eyes--- 
but feemed to have totally forgotten every one around 
him. Aphyfician wasimmediately fent for---Before he 
arrived his laft figh had efcaped him, 

L. &. 
New-Yorx, May 6, 1796, 








356 


OR, INTERESTING MFMOIRS OF MIGUEL, 
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‘ dreffed the abbefs once more. 


‘ rifters, 
‘been received in your order {ome months ago ?’ 
‘ know the name of z!] the nuns. ( vas her reply jhowever, 


‘not be fure whether I wes not 


‘moe lively, than when one wents to paint 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
DUKE DE CA*I*A., 


UNFOLDING MANYWCURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Zranjlated from the German of Tjchink. 
(Continued from page 359.) 


4 
\ ESPERS being finifhed, we fent our refpeéts to 
the Abbefs, defiring to be admitted. She received us 
in the parlour; a fine woman, not above forty. The 
filent grief which was vilible in her large blue eyes, 
was foftencd by an amiable {mile upon her lips. Dig- 
nity and modefty were joined in her deportment. When 
my brother told her who I was, fhe welcomed me in 
a moit engaging manner, On her queftion, what had 
brought the reverend fathers to her cloifter? my bro- 





ther delivered his letter. The looks which fhe 
ftole at my brother, while reading it, did not efcape 
‘me. When fhe had peruled it, he told her he had 


another letter to deliver to Seraphine Albatrofli,; how- 


‘ever the Abbefs begged to defer it till next morning, 


becaufe the rules of the order allow not to {peak toa 


*nun after velper. 


“We had already taken leave, when my brother ad- 
‘Reverend Lady,’ faid 


‘ he, ‘I have been ftruggling during vefper, with a doubt 


which has been raifed by the voice of one of the cho- 
Has nota young lady of the name of Amelia 


Be 


l affure you, none of that name has been received.’ 
‘—THlow could I afk fach a foolifh queftion,’ my bro- 


* ther relumed, * I could have known that a lady whom 


1 faw buried, cannot be in a nunnery.—But why 
muft I hear that voice which almoft has turned my 
brains?’ ‘The Abbcels in a moft fignificant 
manner, and we left her. 


[ a 
finiled 


“The next morning I obferved, on our way to the 


‘cloifter, a men whote carriage and drefs refembled in 
‘a fdtriking manner thole of the flranger whom I had 


feen at the theatre, ftepping in great hafte out of the 
Flowever, the dif- 
tance being too great to diicern his features, I could 
miftaken. So much, 
however; is certain, that 1 took this accident fora fa- 
which raifed my drooping {pirits, 
although I could not foreiee the poflibility of a happy 
catalrophe, 

“sBeing arrived at the cloifter, we were fhewn into 
the perlour, The Abbels entered.—* You with to 
jyezk to Seraphine Albatroffi.?’ feid the to my bro. 
ther, * you fhall fre her,’ and retired, a few 
returned face was 


gate, and turning round a corner. 


vourable omen, 


e 
en 


After 
imoments fhe with anun, whole 
covered with aveil, 
the letter, when, ona fignal of the Abbets, fhe re- 
moved the veil, and my brother lay fainting in my arms. 
* O poverty of human language! thou ert never felt 
fcenes of 
I fhould torment myielf in vainof I 
you, by words, an idea of the fenfations 


My brother was going to deliver 


{uch a mature, 


were Lc 3 , 
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‘“ which rufhed upon me, when I beheld the fece of 
“the nun, Conclude what muft have been the feelings 
‘of my brother when he faw—his Amelia, whom he 
‘¢ had lamented as dead. Even when he had recovered 
‘* from his fwoon, I obferved by his looks, his motions, 
‘* and his faultering accents, that he fancied the whole 
d 
a fecond 


‘‘ fceneto bea deluion of his imagination or a fecon 
“apparition, Ife was on the point of having 
‘fainting fit, whenthe Abbels led Amelia to his arms, 
“ andthus convinced him of the reality of her 
‘¢ Father Eugeneand Domina were fo kind as to retire, 
‘Sand to fuffer me to be the fole witnels of the firft emo- 
tions of the happy couple. But how was my bro- 
“ther feized with terror and attonifhment. 
‘was f{cornfully repelled by Amelia, he was 
‘© going to preis to his panting bofomn! ¢ Staud off, per- 
‘¢ fdious man ?’ fhe faid, ‘are you come to mock me?’ 
‘¢ My brother was rivetted to the floor, tpecchlels, and 
‘* with the wild looks of a poor wretch who has dreamed 
‘he was the happieft man living, and whea awaking, 
* fads himielf in a noifome dungeon, himlel f 
I laid, 
*©¢[ beg your pardon, my Lady, tor meddling with 
“your concerns; however, it caunot be indiiferent to 
‘¢ hear iny brother called a villain. Who has dared to 
infil that fatal fufpicion in your heart?’ * Would 
‘to God ?’ fhe replied, ‘it were nothing but mere ful- 
** picion ! would I wear this veilif | had not the moit 
‘ convincing proofs of his perfidy ?’ So faying, fhe 
‘threw herlfelf on a chai 
“to hideher flowing tears, This fight ref. red my bro- 
‘“ ther at once to life, and the power of ‘QO! 
‘“ Amelia!’ he exclaimed, *‘ would | appear before you 


perion, 


when he 


Whom 


5 get 
Sceing 


** almoft petrified, and unable to utter a fyllable, 


’ 


ry, and covercu her face agaia 


utterance, 


‘in this garment, if I really was a perfidious villain, 
‘Yet, before [ exculpate mytelf on that head, anfwer 


‘me only one qucilion, By what miracle are vou come 
‘tothis cloifter, you whom I have feen in the coffin, 
‘and at whole tomb | have fhed fo many torrents of 
‘burning tears ?’ Amelia gezed at him with looks 
‘which feemed to fy: art thou mad, or going to 
‘mock me? Her aftonifhment rofe to the higheft de- 
‘© pree when he refumed: how have I deferved 
“ thele fcornful looks, and that contemptuous filence ? 
‘ Wave I not literally execated the laft command you 


‘Alas! 


‘6 pronounced in the coffin ? is not this garment which 


‘T wear, an incontellible proof of my obedience ??— 


sé What do you mean by death and cefia ?’ Amelia 
é replied, hill miftaking his fpeech for the language of 
“inianity, ‘when have I ever given you acoummand 
“to that purpote P? ¢€ The night before you was bu- 
‘ried. At the fame time he mentioned the month 
‘Sand day when this had happened, The night of 
‘6 which you are {peaking, is the fame 
‘ed thefe cloiflered walls, Do you call taking the veil 
“to die?’ * As fure as I am alive (my brother exclaim. 
‘Sed) I faw you really in the coflin, followed your fu- 


in which I enter- 


“ neral tothe chapel of the Carmelites, where you have 


“been entombed.’ § My God! this ts too much!’ ex- 
‘© claimed Amelia, when father Eugene entered the par- 


‘*lour withthe Abbels. 





‘ 


ce 


<6 
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‘had juft pronounced the marriage benediétion, 
‘the happy couple were yet 
‘ when tire folding doors of the chapel were flung open, 


‘ fides. 
‘© treachery! treachery!’ however, a look of the fa- 
‘ther fealed his lips. 
‘the witnefles who had figned the marriage contrzé to 


‘Children !’ faid the latter, ‘ you will never come 
to an eclairciflement while you are deftitute of the key 
to your hiftory, Both of you have beea impofed up- 
on ina moft villainous manner. Have patience only 


a few days, when the myttery fhall be unfolded, and 
the moft complete fatisfaétion given to you, 
‘The confirmation of my brother’s innocence, pro- 


nounced by the Abbefs, and the letter from the Pro- 
vincial, were fufficient to reconcjle Amelia to her 
lover,—The confequence of it was, that both of them 


‘left their refpe@ive order, and were married five days 
‘ after 
** God be praifed! indeed Count you have alarmed 


me very much on account of that couple,’’ 


The marriage cere- 
at the caftle of Baron 
The father 
and 


‘¢ The affair does not end here, 
nony was performed, at night, 
Perpignan, arelation to father Eugene, 


ftanding at the altar, 
and Amelia’s mother and brother appeared on the 
trefhold. A momentary aftonifhment enfued on both 


Charles recovered his {peech firft, roaring, 
Father Eugene having requefted 


retire for a few minutes, he ftepped forth with awful 
folemnity, and faid; ‘I have fummoned you hither, 


* partly in order to witnefs a union which all your in- 


* fernal machinations could not prevent, 
‘ force you to a confeflion of the villainous tricks which 
‘you have played this injured couple, and to atone for 


and partly to 


“ the wrongs they have fuffered from yourmalice. If you 


** don’t comply inftantly with thefe juft demands, 


I fhall 


‘find means to oblige you to do it in amanner which 
* will make you repent, your obftinacy, As foon as Ame- 
‘‘ jia’s mothcrand brother heard this energetic language, 
they fubmitted and made the following confeffion : 


‘breach between 


‘© Charles had plenned the defign not only to makea 
Amelia and my brother Ferdinand, 


* but alfo to fhut the former up in a cloilter, without the 


66 knowledge of the 


latter, in order to prevent the pol. 


The execution of this 


“ fibility of a recouctiistinis 

“ plan syromited him the additional advantage to get pof- 
} P 

“ feien of her paternal inheritance-—a circumflance 


‘which was the princi >al view which had prompted him 
Pp Pp 


‘to perpetrate that infernal deed, becaufe the fortune his 


«sé 
ts 


ta. 


‘father had left him was infufficient to defray the ex- 
‘pences of his licentious manner of living. 


Charles 


was beloved by Lucy, and confequently found it not 


‘dificult to draw her into the plot which he had form- 
‘}ed with his mother againft the unheppy couple, 


She 
confented with fo much the lefs rclu€tance to lend her 
aififtance to thole wretches, becauie Charles had repre- 
tented my brother toher as a very difadvantageous par- 
ty for his Gfter, and promiled to marry Lucy if the 
would join them in the execution of their defign, 


“~ 
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‘* The means which were employed for accomplihhing 
* their artful plan, I have already acquainted you with 
“at large; they.were the fame which were made ufe of 
** (as my brother had been perfuaded) to deceive Ame- 
The {nare was laid in fuch a manner, 
‘that my brother could not well efcape it. The ac- 
‘¢quaintance which he made with bath at chapel, was 
‘the firfk deciding ftep to his ruin. Charles reprefented 
‘¢ their iedesiiten tohis filter as the effeét of a conquett 
“ which Lucy’s charms had gained over Ferdinand’s heart. 
‘¢ Amelia laughed at it at firft ; but Lucy who confirmed 
*‘ his affertion, invented every day fo many plaufible lies, 
“that Amelia’s heart at length became the wreftling place 
** of yealoufy, and the whole terrible train of that infer- 
** nal monfter.’’ 

‘ But how could Amelia in that fituatfon write to 
‘* your brother, that he fhould do every thing that Lucy, 
‘her rival, fhould defire ?”’ 

‘*The note was forged, Charles having imitated the 
ws nang of his fifter.”’ 


‘I comprehend you ; go onif you pleafe.”’ 
‘ Amelia had been tormented, as yet, by the bare poffi- 


+ bilfey of Ferdinand’s perfidy ; however, the poflibility 
** attained the higheft degree of probability, when fhe 
“* faw Lucy pafs her window in triumph on Ferdinand’s 
‘‘arm. But having witneffed the fcene which was aéted 
‘at Lucy’s houle, the probability of Ferdinand’s infideli- 
*< ty was raifed tothe moftindubitable certainty ; theconf{e- 
** quence of which wasa fainting fit, and the profoundett 
“contempt for my brother, Charles had waited with 
‘impatience for this crifis, and took advantage of Ame- 
** Jia’s lamentable fituation, to perfuade her to take the 
‘veil, Fle fucceeded without difficulty ; and fhe con- 
“fented with a melancholy pleafure to leave a world 
‘‘ which had no longer any charms for her. However, 
‘the villain was not fatisfied with feeing his filter immur- 
“ed inacloifter! although he had taken the greateft 
** precaution to render her reception as fecret as poflible, 
“by perfuading her to affume a fiétitious name, yet he 
‘did not think himtelf fufficiently fecure againft Fer- 
*‘dinand’s fearches, In order to preyent for ever any 
‘* invefltigation, he gave out that fhe had died, To con- 
‘‘firm my brother {till more in that perfuafion, he an- 
‘nounced her death one evening, by the groans which 
‘¢ Ferdinand had heard before his door, and aéted in the 
‘night when fhe was carried to the cloifter, the part of 
“the dead Amelia. You are aftonifhed, You gaze at 
‘me with doubtful looks, Yet this wasreally the cafe, 
‘© Charles had watched the time when my brethenr’s fer- 
* vant was out of the houfe, ftole foftly to his door, and 
‘imitating the voice of his fiiter, pronounced the name 
“ Ferdinand : ina doleful accent, opened the door, and 
© made his efcape.— 
(To be continued, ) 
Sent ae 
EXTRACT, 


like a pile without inha- 


** lia’s mother, 


without refleétion, 


A Soul 


bitan’, toruin runs, ’ 
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HERBERT—A TALE. 
(Continued from page 351.) 


ce 

A SAD prefentiment filled my heart, and I burft 
“into tears. ‘Ah! my child (faid I,) did you know 
“the feelings of a parent, you would not thus crufh 
‘*them by anticipating {uch an event as your death. 
- Providence forbid that it fhould take place 
‘‘ prior to mine?’ ‘ And wherefore (demanded fhe 
** calmly) would you wifh meto furvive you would 
‘* net the uncertainty of my future mode of life embitter 
‘‘ your laft moments? would you not be apt to fay, 
** as the torpors of death ftole upon your limbs, ‘ what 
«< will become of thee my child—thine inexperienced and 
‘‘unfufpecting youth, but illy calculate thee for the 
** new {cenes through which thou art to pafs—and alas ! 
‘thou haft no parent-=no guide,’ No, my pappa 
‘* when you perform for me the laft fad office that weep- 
‘* ing affeGtion can offer—fhed not a fingle tear of regret 
*fupen my clay but rather confole yourfelf with 
‘* the refle&tion, that you have feen your only child de- 
‘* {cend blamelefs to the tomb.’ 

‘¢ An hour previous to the departure of Julius, he led 
‘(me tothe garden, and there, withthe moft profound 
** ferioufnefs and diffidence, declared to me that Louifa 
“ poffeft his warmeft affe€tion, and intreated me to 
** favour his paflion, andif poffible keep my girl difen- 
““giged, ‘1 muft quit you immediately (faid he), and 
‘it is probable many months may elaple before I return 
‘to this delightful foreft—yet every hour of abfence 
** fhall be crewned with the idea of my enchanting 
** Louifa, and the {weet hopefof again feeing her fhall alone 
** cherith life---yet, conceal thefe my fentiments from her 
‘*_if you value my happinefs or her’s you will do it ; 
‘* tell her J] am her friend, but fay not that I love 
** time will diyulge my motive for this fingular fecrecy.’ 
‘* Thefe were the expreffions of Cuthbert ; and with thefe 
‘“expreflions would 1 have foothed the finking {fpirits 
‘‘of my daughter, regardlefs of his injunétions, had 
“not her narrative of the miniature prevented me; 
‘‘but that confounded me, and at once cloied every 
** avenue to contolation 


Sr. 




















The fteps of time, brightning in the fun of May, again 
‘** brought on the hours of glee, that called the expeétant 
** ruftic from his humble hamlet to renew his unambi- 
** tious cares to lead his fleecy dependants to fields 
‘gay with young verdure, and to ftreams that burft 
** reyoicing from the cold fetters of winter; that bade 
‘* the fod teem with blooming fragrance, and the winged 
“tenants of the wildernefs cheer folitude with their 
“melody. But Z only amid the exulting offspring of 
‘* nature, heard not the call---] was enwrapt in my griefs, 
for the fairefi work of ereation, my precious bud was 
* fading. ere it had attained half its excellence, 

**Farly one morning, as I was preparing to vifit Louifa, 
‘ who was confined to her bed, the young man who had 
'etten.ced Julius, haftily entered my chamber ; ‘I bring 
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‘‘ youaletter (faidhe) from Mr. Cuthbert, he will be here 
‘‘ina couple of days,’ The letter was direé&ted to Louifa, 
‘and fearing that it might contain fomething that would 
‘¢ diftrefs her, l opened it, and to my great joy found it 
‘replete with the moft ardent expreflions of love.— 
‘© ¢ T fhall not fee him (faid fhe, after perufing it) my lamp 
* will not holdout till then—rou/dI but have had one laft 
‘¢ look—yet let me be content—I am beloved by Julius, 
‘‘andlet that be fufficient-tell him fo Papa, and (drawing 
** his pi€ture from her bofom) give him this, and fay that it 
‘‘has been the loved companion of all my folttary hours ever 
‘‘ fince I firft poffeft it ;-yes, tell Julius how I love him !’ 
‘¢ A vifible change inftantly took place, fhe was fenfible of 
‘sit, and after bidding the family a tender adieu, called for 
‘ther crucifix,and {pent fome little time in devout petitions, 
‘‘then reclining her face upon my bofom, fhe expired with 


** agentle figh. 


ANNA, 
(To be continued, ) 
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TO ET 8IC U &, 
New-York, May 5, 1796. 
Dear Sir, 


I AM extremely delighted in hearing that you are re. 
turned to the metropolis from your rural excurfion ; 
your letter has been a cordial to my de{ponding f{pirits ; 
during your abfence my hours have truly been embitter- 
ed With forrow.—lI have loft her~Q, my friend, fym- 
pathize with me—The amiable Clariffa, fo late the pride 
of her parents, and the admiration of all who knew her, 
is now no more---Thefe eyes beheld her ftretched on the 
bed of death, and thefe ears heard her laft figh, I watch- 
ed her---fleeplefs were my nights—I fincerely loved 
the beauteous maid, and I hoped, yes, fondly withed 
that the all-wile difpofer of events would in his mercy 
fpare her youth, But Oh! deaf to my entreaties, death, 
who rules with fuch defpotic {way, ‘ levelled her with 
the tenants of the fod’’---What a leffon this to the gay 
and the volatile, and how it calls upon them to be in 
readinels, The flower is often nipped in the bud, and 
they too may fhare Clariffa’s fate ; they too may be forced 
from their deareft pleafures in an hour that they think 
not of, 

But a week fince, and Clara was the pride of the ball- 
room ; and now, fhe is food for worms. What a con- 
traft! the all-accomplifhed Clariffa furnmoned out of 
time and not yet counted feventeen years. It is even fo; 
Oh, withhold not the fympathetic tear, but let it fall 
over her afhes without reftraint, for fhe was truly ami- 
able ; perfe€tion’s felf; her crimfoned cheeks outvied 
the blufhes of the morn. 

What achange did one fhort week produce ! when 
of her I took my laft farewell, and 
lips pronounced---** Adieu.”? How I was amezed to 
behold the ravages fickne!s had made on her delicate 
frame---I1 could feareely think that it was fhe, but the 
well known voice of * Farewell, my beloved Melpo- 


when her burning 
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menus; we fhall not meet again!’ foon removed my 
doubis; The fight was too much, I grafped her hand, 
and imprinted a kifs on her burning cheek---My fenfes 
forfook me, and before I recovered, Clariffa’s f{pirit 
had taken its everlafting flight. 

Comfort I no longer experience ; with Clariffa have 
fled all my joys---Ah! Ethicus, if yeu could mitigate 
a mortal’s forrews, be affured that no one has more need 
of confolation than your melancholy friend 

MELPOMENUS, 
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TOLERATION. AN ANECDOTE, 


FROM A LONDON PAPER, 


A Late dignitary of the eftablifhed church was once 
chaplain of a Britith fa&ory. A proteftant, who be- 
longed to it, happening to die at a village a few 
miles diftant, his friends, on account of his difference 
in the faith, found every argument with the parith priett, 
to permit his interment, of no weight. The chaplain 
of the fa&ory waited upon him in perfon, and after 
mentioning his quality and his bufinefs, related the fol- 
lowing circumftance: ‘* When I wasa curate in Lon- 
don, I was interring a corpfe on Sunday afternoon, 
and had not gone half through the ceremony, when a 
woman, prefling through the crowd, pulled me by the 
fleeve, ‘ Sir,’ faid fhe, ‘I muft {peak to you!’—— 
*“* Speak to me, woman!” faid I, ** you muft ftay till 
1 have finithed the ceremony,’’—‘ No, Sir,’ replied fhe, 
* you muft hear me immediately. Do you not know that 
you are going to bury a man who died of the {mall-pox 
by the fide of my poor hufband who never had it ?’ 
The prieft felt the force of the anecdote, and immedi- 
ately confented to the interment. 


Anecporr of rue Rev. Mr. WesLEY. 

IN the courfe of his voyage to America, Mr. Wefley 
hearing an unufual noife in the cabin of General Ogle- 
thorpe, (the Governor ef Georgia, with whom he failed) 
ftepped in to enquire the caufe of it ; on which the 
General immediately addreffed him: ** Mr. Wefley, you 
‘‘muflexcufe me, I have met with a provocation too 
‘‘ great for man to bear ; you know the only wine I 
‘« drink, 1s Cyprus wine, as it agrees with me the beft of 
‘any ; I therefore provided myfelf with feveral dozens 
“‘ of it, and this villian, Grimaldi,’’ (his foreign fervant 
who was prefent and almoft dead with fear) “ has drank 
“up the whole of it ; but I will be revenged of him. 
*“‘T have ordered him to be tied hand and foot, and to be 
‘‘carried tothe man of war, which fails with us, the 
‘* rafcal fhould have taken care how he ufed me fo, for 
“*T never forgive.”’ “ Then I hepe ; fir,” faid Mr. Wefley, 


looking calmly at him, * you never fin.’’—The General was | 


quite confounded at the reproof, and putting his hand 
into his pocket, took out abunch of keys, which he 
threw at Grimaldi, faying, ‘ there villian, take my keys 
_“ and behave better for the future,’’ 
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MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Beach, 
Mr. Jown Cuitps, to Mifs Cuanrorre B, Turnage, 
both of this city. 

On the 23d ult. at Jamaica, Long-Ifland, by the Rev. 
Mr. Kettletas, Mr. Wittiam Waicnt, of Flufhing, to 
Milfs Jane Bexr, of New-York, 

On Sunday evening, the 24th ult, at Elizabeth-Town, 
by the Rev. Uzal Ogden, Mr. Rosinson Tuomas, of 
that place, to Mifs Ex1za Smirn, of Princeton, (N.J.) 

On Sunday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. Fofter, Mr. 
James Girt, to Mifls Jans Gururiz, both of this city. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Kunzie, Mr. 
Davin Brown, to Mrs. Hannan Busu, both of this 
city. ; 

*.* For Mifs Nancy M‘Donatp, to Mr. ANDERSON, 
in our daft, read Mifs Nancy Monrayyes, 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From May the 1ft to the 7th. 




















Daysofthe | Thermometor obferved at Prevatling | OBS ERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. on the WEATHER. 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100] 8. 1. 6. . 1. 6. 
May 1]45 75 47 49 nw.do.do | clear do. do. 
2/50 25 ©0 50 52 50]w. do. s.| clear do. do. 
3/51 57 52 53 sx. do.do | clear do. do. 
4 | 52 59 5° 54 se.do.do | cloudy clear de. 
5151 7 53 25 | se.do. do| cloudy do. do. 
6 | 56 & 5° 57 75| se. £. do. | cloudy do. rain 
7155 25 54 54 we.do. se. | little rain cloudy. do. 
- AES ASE BESTS dee Reamer 
TO THE EDITOR. 
Sir, 


The following Er1rapn istaken fromaCemetery in Poughkeepfie, and i 
faid to be written by a citizen of New-York. 


Hicas. call’d from labour to repofe, 
A weary MASon refting lies, 

’Till the laft awful trumpet blows, 

And bids each human atom rife. 


Then fhall the fons of truth and light, 
Whofe fign is rAitH, whofe token Lov, 
Receive the worp! then wing their flight, 
And jein the Lopce of faints above. 





THE MAIDEN’S CHOICE. 


I; e'er I’m doom’d the marriage bands to wear, 
(Kind Heaven, propitious, hear a virgin’s pray’r) 
May the bleft man I’m deftin’d to obey, 

Still kindly govern by his gentle {way ; 

May his good fenfe improve my better thoughts, 
May his good-nature {mile on all my faults ; 
Muay he take vice to be his mortal toe; 

May ev’ry virtue his belt friendhhip know; 

Still let me find, poffefstd of the dear youth, 

The beft of manners, and fincereft truth ; 
Unblemifh’d be hishonour and his fame, 

And let his a€tions merit his good name. 

I'd have his fortune eafy, but not great, 

For troubles often on the wealthy wait. 

Be this my fate, ife’er I’m made a wife, 





Or keep me happy in a fingle life! 
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THE HERMIT OF WARKWORTH. 


A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. 





(Concluded from page 3§3.) 


té 
‘= hafle, my love, efcape away, 
And for thyfelf provide ; 

*t And fometimes fondly think on her, 
«© Who fhould have been thy bride,” 


Then pouring comfort on my foul 
Even with her lateft breath, 

She gave one parting fond embrace, 
And clos’d her eyes in death. 


In wild amaze, in fpeechlefs woe, 
Devoid of fenfe I lay : 

Then fudden all in frantic mood 
I meant myfelf to flay : 

And rifing up in furious hafte 
I feiz’d the bloody brand* ; 

A fturdy arm here interpos’d 
And wrench’d it from my hand. 

A crowd that from the caitle came, 
Had mifs’d their lovely ward ; 

And feizing me to prifon bare, 
And deep in dungeon barr’d. 


It chanc’d that on that very morn 
Their chief was prifoner ta’en : 

Lord Percy had us foon exchang’d, 
And ftrove to footh my pain. 

And foon thofe honoured dear remains, 
To England were convey’d ; 

And there within their filent tombs, 
With holy rites were laid. 


For me, I loath’d my wretched life, 
And oft to end it fought ; 

Till time, and thought, and holy men 
Had better counfels taught. 


They rais’d my heart to that pure fource, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows : 

They taught me to defpife the world, 
And calmly bear its woes. 


No more the flave of human pride, 
Vain hope, and fordid care ; 

1 meekly vowed to fpend my life 
In penitence and prayer. 


The bold Sir Bertram now no more, 
Impetuous, haughty, wild ; 

But poor and humble Benedi&, 
Now lowly, patient, mild : 


My lands I gave to feed the poor, 
And facred altars raife ; 

And here a lonely Anchorite 
I came to end my days. 


This fweet fequeftered vale I chofe, 
Thefe rocks and hanging grove ; 
For oft befide this murmuring ftream 

My love was wont to rove. 


bd i. e. Sword. 
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My noble friend approv’d my choice ; 
This bleft retreat he gave : 

And here I carv’d her beauteous form, 
And fcoop’d this holy cave. 

Full fifty winters, all forlorn, 
My life I’ve lingered here ; 

And daily o’er this feu! ptured faint 
I drop the penfive tear. 

And thou dear brother of my heart, 
So faithful and fo true, 

The fad remembrance of thy fate 
Stull makes my bofom rue ! 

Yet not unpitied pafs’d my life, 
Forfaken, or forgot, 

The Percy and his noble fon 
Would grace my lowly cot. 

Oit the great Earl from toils of ftate, 
And cumbrous pomp of power, 

Would gladly feek my little cell 
To fpend the tranguil hour. 

But length of life is length of woe, 

I live to mourn his fall : 

ive to mourn his Godlike San,* 

I'i-cir frieuds and followers all. 


5 


But thou the honours of thy race, 
Lov'd youth fhalt now reftore ; 

And raile again the Perey name : ‘ 
More glorious than before. 

He ceas‘d, and on the lovely pair 
His choiceft blefiings laid: 

While they with thanks aud pitying tears 
His mournful tale repaic. 

And now what prefent courfe to take 
They afk the good old fire ; 

And guided by his fage advice 
To Scotland they retire. 

Mean-time their fuit fuch favour found 
At Rasy’s ftated hall, 

Ear! Neville and his princely fpoufe 
Now gladly pardon all. 

She fuppliant at her tnephew’s throne 
The royal grace implor’d : 

To all the honours of his race 
The Percy was reftor’d. 

The youthful Earl ftill more and more 
Admir'd his beauteous dame: 

Nine noble fons to him the bore, 
All worthy of their name. 


* Hotfpur. 
+ King Henry V. A.D. i414. 
EE SSE B= >> py >O-Pammans 
EPITAPH ON A YOUNG LADY. 








Co fpotlefs honour and unfullied truth, 

Go fmiling innocence aad blooming youth, 

Go female {weetnefs join’d with manly fenfe, 

Go winning wit that never gave offence ; 

Go foft humanity that bleft the poor, 

‘Go faintey’d patience from afflition’s door, : 
Go modeity that never wore a frown, 

Go virtue and receivea heavenly crown. 
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